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Judge of the excitement caused in the family "and in the
village by the midshipman's pig-tail! He soon threw it
aside. But my Uncle Isaac by a successful manoeuvre got
possession of it, on the day of the dinner party, and when
the family assembled about the table, there, suspended
'to the chandelier, was the young gentleman's pig-tail!
My Aunt Pomeroy told me the incident. He was paying
a visit, with my Aunt Mary, to General Morris' family
at the Butternuts, and one day after dinner was wrestling
in fun with his brother-in-law Richard Morris, when he
was thrown with some force against the railing of the
piazza, injuring his spine. He lingered for a year or more,
but abscesses formed, and he died at last of exhaustion.
My Mother always spoke kindly of her brothers-in-
law. My Uncle William was wonderfully clever, quite
a genius, a delightful talker, very witty. My Uncle
Richard was a handsome man with remarkably fine man-
ners i my Grandfather De Lancey, who had seen the best
society in England, said he was "a very well bred man."
He was very intimate with Mr. Gouldsborough Banyer,
and named his eldest son after him, My Uncle Sam was
clever, but undersized and eccentric. My Mother has
often said they were all fine tempered men,
My little sister Cally was my playfellow in those
days, though she was still a baby, not yet two years old,
Our education began, however, in the little parlor at
Fenimore; we used to sit on two little stools near our
Mother; I learned to read in a primer, and to sew; Cally,
I fancy, was considered too young for the primer, and
her sewing was 'done with a thread tied to a pin, She was
born at Fenimore, and was a pretty little child, with
auburn hair which curled on her neck, When we had
finished our hour of school we followed our Mother into

